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The Conical SAYINGS of PADY from CORK, 


PAR-T I. 4 
Tom. OOD morrow, Sir, this is a very cold day.“ Wt: 
Teag. Arra dear + yeſtermight was WW 
A very cold morning. 
Tom. Well brother traveller, of what nation art 
thou? 4 
Nen Arra dear ſhoy, I come from my own =: 
dom. | 
Toni. W. hy ſir, 1 know that, but where is thy 
king dom? 
eg. Allilieu dear honey, don t you know Cork 
in Ireland. 
Tom. O you fool! Cork is not a kingdom, but 
cit # lav 
esg. Then dear ſhoy, I am ure it is in a king: Wo 
dom. | nn 
Tom. And-what.is.the zeaſon-you have come and el 
left your own-dear country ? * 
Teag. Arra, dear honey, by ſhaint Patrick, thay Y' © 
ibs ot ſuch comical laws in our. country, that they it 1: 
put a Han to death in perfect health; fo to be fru fine 
and plain with you, neighbour, I was obliged to coge ler 
away, for 1 did not chuſe to ſtay among ſuch a peo:Y the 


ple that can hanga poor man, when they pleaſe, if he S 
either ſteals, robs, or kills a man. E 1 

Tom. Ay but I take you'to be more of an boneft | 
man, than to ſteal, rob, or kill a man. Sco 

Teag. Honeſt,” I am perfectly honeſt, when I wal 1 
but a child, my mother would have truſted me with do 
2 houſe full of miln- ſtones. | peo 


Tom. What was the matter, was you guilty off 


Teag Arra, dear honey,” I did bum to nobody; mar 
but fancied an old gentleman' s gun, and afterwards the 
made it my ow nm. z ht 

Tom. Very well, boy, anf did you keep it ſo ? 1 

Teag. "Cetp it, I 9 ho it with all my 1 fat 


= 
— 
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1 wart while I lived, death itſeli could not have parted 
s Due, but the old rogue, the gen leman, being a juſtice 
ot the prace himſels, had me tried tor the rights of 
irt In, and how I came by it, and ſo took it again. 
Tom. Am. how did you clear yourſelf without 
puniſhment ? e 
Teag. Arra, dear ſhoy, I told them a parcel of lies, 
ly but they would not believe me; for I ſaid that I pet 
i: from my father when it was a little piſtol, an& I 
had keep:d it till it had grown a gun, and was de- 
izned to uſe it well until it had grown a big cannon, 
and then fold it to the military. They all fell a 
Nughisg at me, as I had been a fool, and bade me go 
home to my mother and clean the potatoes. | 
KH Tom. Aud how long is it fince you left your own 
and Neountty? Tha Sg „ 
Feag. Arta, dear honey, Ido not mind whether 
nc de a fourtnight or four months, but I think myſelf 
-yill tis a long time; thy tell me my mother is dead 
re ice, but 1 won't believe it, until I get a leiter from 
ler own hand, for ſhe'is a very good ſcholar, ſuppoſe 
deo the can neither read nor write. 
Tom, Was you ever in England before? 
Teag. Ay, that I was, and in Scotland too. 
Tom. Well Pady, what calling was you when in 


Scotland? 


wa Teag. Why Sir, I was no buſineſs at all, but what 
vit do you call the green tree that's ike a whin- buſh that 


people makes a thing to ſweep the houſe of it? 

Tom. O yes Pady, they call it a broom. 

| Teag. Ay, ay, you ha e it, then I was a gentle- 

man's broom, only waited on his horſes, and waſhed 
the dithes for the Cook; and when my maſter rode 

7 hunting, I ran behind along with the dogs. 
Tom. O yes Pady, it was a groom you mean, but 

| my| fancy you was coobs mate, or kitchen boy. | 

Teig No, no, k was the broom that I was; and 
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if I had ſtayed there till now, I might have been ad. 
vanced as high as my maſter, for the ladies loved me 
ſo well that they laughed at me. 

Tom. And how long did you ſerve that gentleman? 

Teag. Arra, dear honey, I was with him ſix weeks, 
and he beat me ſeven times. | 

Tom. For what did he bat you? was it for your 
madneſs and foolith tricks? | 

Teag. Dear ſhoy, it was not; but for being too 
inquiſitive and going ſharply about bulineſs, Firit, 
he {ent me to the poſt office, to enquire if there waz 
any letters for him; ſo when I cane there, ſaid I, js 
there any letters here for my maſter to day? then 
they aſted me who was my maſter ? fir, ſaid J, it i; 
very bad manners in you to aſk any gentleman's name, 
At this they laughed, mecking me, and faid they 
could give nie none, if T would not tell my mafier's 
name: ſo I returned to my maſter, and told the impu- 


.. dence ci the fellow, how he would give me no letters 


unleſs I would tell him your name, maſter, My maſ- 
ter at this flew in a great paſſion, and kick't me down 
ſtairs, ſaying, Go you rogue, and tell my name di. 
rectly, how can the gentleman give letters, who: he 
knows not who is aſking for them? Then I returned 
_ -apd told, my maſter's name, ſo they told me there was 
one for him, I looked at it being but very fmajl, and 
aſking the price of it, they told me it was ſixpence 
 Gxpeace, ſaid I, will you take ſixpence for that fnall 
thing, and ſelling bigger ones for twopence : faith [ 
am not ſuch a big fool; you think to cheat me, now! 
this is not a conſcionable way of dealing, Il acquaint 
my maſter of it firſt; ſo I came and told my maſter 
bo they would have ſixpence for his letter, and was 
ſelling bigger ones for twopence: he took up my head 
and broke his cane with it, calling me a thoutand 
_ fools, ſaying, the man was more juſt than to take any 


unt but the right fox it ; but I was ſure there was 


— 
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me none of the right buying and felling ſuch dear pen- 
nyworths : ſo] came again tor my dear ſixpence let- 
mur ter; and as the felloy was ſhuffling through a parcel 
eke of them, ſeeking for it again, to make the beſt of a 
dear market, I pickt up two, and home I comes to- 
your my maſter, thinking he wouft be well pleaſed with 
what I had done, now, ſaid I, maſter, I think I have 
puta trick on them fellows for felling the letters ſo 
dear to you: What have you done? ſaid he; ſaid I. 
Pre only taken other two letters; here's one. for you, 
maſter, to help your dear pennyworth, and PH ſend 
the other to my mother to {ee whether ſhe be dead or 
ve, ſor the's always angry I don't write to her: 1 
had not the word well ſpoken, till he got up his ſtick 
and beat me heartily tor it, and ſent ,me back to the 
fellows again with the two; Lhad very ill will to go, 
but no body wou-] buy them of me by the way. ; 
Tom. A well Pady, 1 think you was to blame, and 
your maſter too, for he ought to have taught you how. 
to have gone about thoſe affairs and not beat you. fo. 
Yeag. Arra, dear honey, 1 had too much wit of 
my own to be teached by him, or any body elſe, he 
began to inſtruct me after that, how I ſhould ferve 
the table, an ſuch naſty things as thoſe ;; one night 
I took ben a roaſted ſeſh in one hand, and a piece of 
bread in the other, the old gentleman was ſo ſaucy 
he would not take it, and told me, I ſhould bring 
nothing to him without a trencher below it: the ſame 
night as he was going to bed, he cated for his ſlip- 
pers and a piſt-pet, ſo I clapt in a trencher below the 
pilth-pot, and another below the ſlippers, and ben I 
goes, one in every hand; no ſooner did I enter the 
room, than he threw the piſh-pot at me, which broke 
both my head and. the. pith-pot at one blow: now, 
ſaid I, the devil is in my matter altogether, for what 
he commands at one time, he cauntermands at ang- 
By ther. Next day. 1 went with him to.the market te 


* 
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buy a lack of potatoes, I went unto the potatoe-mon- 


ger, and aſked bim what he took for the ſull of a 
Scotch cog, he weighed them in, he aſked no leſs - 
than fourpence ; fourpence, ſaid I, if I were but in 
Dublin, I could get the füll of it for nothing, and in 


Cork and Kinſale far cheaper; them is but ſmall 
things like peaſe, ſaid 1, bat the potatoes in my coun- 


try is, as big as your head, fine meat, all made up in 


bleſſed mouthfuls; the potatoe-merchant called me a 
liar, and my maſter called me a fool, fo the one fell 
a kicking me, and the other a cufſfng me, I was in 
fuch bad bread between them, that T cated my te 
both a liar and a fool to get off alive; | 
Tom. Why did you pot leave him, when he-ufer 
you fo badly? 


Teag. Array, dear ſhoy, I could never think to 
leave him while I could eat, he gave me ſo many 
good victuals, and promiſed to prefer me to be his 
own bone-picker : but, by ſhaint Patrick, I had to 
run away with my life or all was done, elſe I had loſt 
my dear ſhoul and body too by him, and then I came 
home much poorer than I went away. The great big 
- bitch-dog, that was my maſter's beſt beloved, put in 
Zis head into a pitcher to lick out ſome milk, and 


hen it was in he ceuld not get it out, and I, to fave - 


the pitcher, got- the hatchet and cut off the doy's 
head, and then I had to break the pitcher before 1 
got out the head, by this I loſt both the dog and the 
pitcher. My maſter, hearing of this, fwore he would 
cut the head off me, for the poor dog was mad: uſe- 
leſs,” and could not ſee to follow any hody for want of 
His eyes: and when 1 heard of this, I ran away with 

my own head, for if I had wanted it, I had leit my 
eyes too, then I would not have ſeen the road to Port 
Patrick through Glen-nap, but, by ſhaint Patrick, I 
came home alive in ſpite of them all. 

Tom, O rarely done Pady, you behav'd like a man, 


. 


GO 
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but what is the reaſon that you Triſh people ſwear al- 


ways by ſhaint Patrick, what is he this ſhaint Patriek - 
Teag. Arra, dear honey, he was the beſt ſhaint ian 
the world, the father of all good people in the king- 


dom, he has à great · kindneſs for an Iriſhman, when 


be hes him cal ling on his name; he was the firſt 
that ſowed, the pot toes in Ireland, for he knew it 


was a bit of good fat ground, it being a geatleman's 
parden | before Naah's E N 

Tom But dear Pr is haint Patrick yet alive, 
that he hears the rith people en, ſpeak of his 


name? 


be dead or alive, but it is a long time ſince they Killed 
him, the people turned all heathens, but he would 


not change his „ oteſſion, and was going to run the 


country with it, and for taking his goſpel away to 
England, ſo the barbarous tories of Dublin cutted off 


his head, and what do you think he did whey bir 5 


nead was off ? 
Tom. What could a dead man do you Got i 7 


Teag. Dead, faith he was not fuch a big . to I 


Leag. Arra, dear honey, L don't know whetker: he 


* 


die yet, he eim med over to England after this, and 5 


brought his head along with him. 


Tom. And how did he carry his head ad ſwim too 


Teag. Arra, dear honey, he carried his kead-in 
his teeth. 
Tom. No Pady, it won't hold; Lowſt have caution 


for that. 


Teag. It you won't believe it, Il leert 1 over 
again. 8 


PAR T N. 


Tom. f 


at laſt? 


#eag.. By the law, dear honey, A I came 13 2 
Port- Patrick, and ſaw my own kingdom, 1 thought ni 


ND how did you get lafe out of Scotland 
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was ſafe at home, but I was clean dead and alwi 


: _ drowned before J could get riding over the water; 


for I, with nine or ten paſſengers more, leapt into a 
little young boat, having but four men dwelling in a 
little houſe, in the one end of it, which was all 
/ thacked with deals; and aſter they had pulled up her 
. teather-ftick, and laid hee long halter over her mane, 
they pulled up a long big {hcet like three pr of 


blankets to the riggen of the houſe, and the wind 


blew in that, which made her gallop up one hill and 


3 down another, till I thought ſhe weuld have run to 


the world's end, if ſome 
catch't her by the foct. | 
3 IT fancy, Pady, you was by this time very 
Teäg. Sick, ay ſick beyond all fick.-c(s, clean dead 
as à door-nail; for, as TB loſt the key of my back- 
fide, I bock'd up the very bottom of my belly, and 1 
thought that liver and lunge, and all that I had 
ſhould have gone together; then J called to the fel- 
low that held by her tail behind, to pull down his 
ſheet and hold her head, till I got leiſure to die, and 
then fay my prayers. 
Tom. Well then, Pady, and got you faſc aſhore 
= 4 > | 8 
Teag. Ay, we came aſhore very faſt: but, by ſhaint 
Patrick, I ſhall never venture my dear foul and body 
in fuch a young bbat again, while the wind blows,out 
of Scots Galloway. | - 
© Tom. Well Pady, and where did you go when 
you came to Ireland again? 8 ä 
Teag. Arra, dear honey, and where did J go, but 
to my own dear couſin, who was now become very 
rich by the geath of the old buck his father: who died 
but a few weeks before I went over, and the pariſh 


„ 


part of the world had not 


J 


had to bury him ont of pity, it aid not coſt biva a 


farthing. 
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Tom. And what entertainment or good uſage did 
you get there, Pady ? e 
Teag. O my dear ſhoy, I was kindly uſed as ano- 
ther gentleman, for I told him! had made ſomething 
of it, by my travels, as well as;himfelf, but I had-got 
no money, therefore I had to work for my victuals 
while I ftaid with him. | TER 
Tom. Ho, poor Pady, I ſuppoſe you would not 
ſtay long there. | . | | 
' 'Teag. Arra, dear honey, I could have ſtaid here 
long enough, but when a man is poor, his friends 


25 think little of him: I told him I was going to fee my 
not brother Harry: Harry, ſaid he, Harry is dead; dead, 
| ſaid I, and who killed him? Why, ſaid he, death: 
ery Allelieu, dear honcy, and where did he kill him, ſaid 


I ? In his bed, ſaid he. O what for a cowardly. ac- 
ad tion was that, ſaid I, to kill a man in his bed: and 
ck. hat is this fellow death, faid I? What is he, He is 
41 nc that kills more than the head butcher in all Cork 
does. Arra, dear honey, ſaid I, if he had been on 


3 Newry mountains with his brogs on, and his broad 

lie word by his fide, all the deaths in Ireland had not 

1) Killed him: O that impudent fellow death, if he had 

let him alone till he had died for want of butter milk 

re | 2nd potatoes, I am ſure he would have lived all the 
days of his life. „ | | 3 

at Tom. In all your travels, when abroad, did-you' 


ly | never ſze none of your countrymen, to inform you of 
what happened at home concerning your relations ? 

Teag. Arra, dear ſhoy, I ſiw none but Tom Jack 

one day on the ſtreet; but when I came to him, jt 
was not him but one juſt like him. 
Tom. On what account did you £9 a travelling + 

y Teag. Why, a decruiting ſerjeant liſted me to bs 
4 a Captain, and after all adyanced me no higher than 

a ſoldier itſelf, but ouly he called me his dear coun- - 

tryman recruit 3, for E did not know what the regi- 
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went was when I faw them, 1 thought they were al] 
gentlemen's ſons and collegeoners, when I faw a box 


like a bible upon their bellies; until I ſaw G. for King 


George upon it, and R. for G- d bleſs him: ho, ho, 
1 I, I ſhan't be long here. 

Tom. O then Pady, you deſerted from them. 

Teag. Ay that's what I did, and run to the moun- 
tains like a wild buck, and eyer ſince when I fee any 
ſoldiers I cloſe my eyes, leſt they ſhould oF: and 
mow We.. | 

Tom. And what exploits aid you do when you» was 

© ſoldier ? . N „ 1 | 

Teag. Arra, deer honey, I killed 4 man. 

Tom. And how did you that ?. 

Teag. Arra, dear honey, when he dropt his ſword, 
= drew mine, and advanced boldly: to Dim, and then 
- cutted. off his foot. 

Tom. O then what a big fool was you; for you 
ought firſt to have cut off his head. _ + 

Teag. Arra, dear ſhoy, his head was cutted off 


defore 1 engaged him, elſe I had not done it. 


Tom. O then Pady, you acted like a fool; but you 


| 2 whe. not ſuch a big fool as many take you to be, you 


1 might paſs for a philoſopher. 


Teag. A fuluſifair, my father was a fuluſifair, 1 
fides he was a man under great authority by lay, con- 


demniyg the juſt and clearing the guilty: do you Þ 
2) knew how they call the horſe's mother: ? 


Tom. Why they call her a mare. 
Teag. A mare, ay very well minded, by ſhaint 


Patrick, my father was a mare in Cork. 


Jom. And what riches was leſt you by the death 
"E your:mother ? 


Teng. A bad * to her old barren belly, for the 


2 need in great plenty, and died in great poverty: de- 
vouring up all or ſhe died, but two hens 2nd a pock- 


ds Ma. 


* * 
„ 
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ful of potatoes, a poor eſtate for an Iriſh gentleman, 


in faith. 


Tom. And what did you make of your hens and 


| potatoes, did you ſow them ? 


Teag. Arra, dear ſhoy, ] ſowed them in my belly 


and ſold the hens to a cadger. 


Tom. And what buſineſs did your mother follow 
after ? 

Teag. Greatly in the merchant way 

Tom. And what ſort of goods did he gen in 8 

Teag. Dear honey, ſhe went through the r 
and fold ſmall fiſhes, onions and apples: bought hens 


and eggs, and then hatched them herſelf. I remem- 


ber of one long necked cock the had of an over-fea 


brood, that ſtood on the midden and picked all th 


lars ont of the north weſt, fo they were never: fo - 
thick there Gnce. 
Com. Now Pay, that's a bult {ſurpaſſes all: boris 
there none of that cock's offspring aſĩve in Ireland now? 
Teag. At ra, dear they, I don't think that there 
are, but it is a pity but they had, for they would = 


with people above the ſea, which, would put the 


57 Krips gilt of taſhion. aud then JOE 2288 ve = 


| body drowned at lea at all. 


Jom. Very well Lady * but in all your travels 1 
you ever get a wife? 

Veag, Ay that's what I did, and a wicked wife too. 

Tom. Ang what is become of ker now ? | 

Teag. Deas thoy, I cann't tell whether ſhe is gone 
to Pergatory, or the pariſh of Pig-trantum; for he 
told me the would certainly die the firſt opportunity - 


the could pet, as this preſent evil world was not worth 
the waiting on, to ſhe would 8⁰ and ſee what good 


things.is in the world to come; and ſo whea that old 


fover called the Fever, came raging like a niadman 
over the whole kingdom, knocking the people on 
the head vith deadly blos, the went away and dies 


. wife when ſhe died? 


? . 
* - 
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ont of ſpite, leaving me with nothing but two. mo- 
© therlefs children. 


Tom. O but, Pady, you cught to habe gone to a 
doctor, and pot ſome pilis and phy fic {or her, | 
Teag. By thaipt Patrick, I had as, good a pill of 
my own as any doctor in the kingdom could give her, 
and as for ſneeſhing, ſue could never uſe fauff nor 


tobacco in her life. 


Tom. O you fool, that is not what 1 mean; you 
onght to have brought the doctor to feel her pulſe, 


and let blood of her if he thought it needful. 


_ Feag. Yes, yes, that's what 1 did; for I ran to 
the doctor whenever ſhe died, and ſought ſomething 


for a dead or dying woman ; the old fooliſh d—1 was 


at his dinner, and began to alk me fome err queſ- 
Bons, which 1 anſwered Giltincrig. bo | 
* Tom. And what did he aſk, Pady ? -- 

Teag. Why he aſked me, How did my wife go to 
Kool ? to which I anſwered, the ſame way that other 
women go to a chair: no, ſaid he, that's not what I 


mean, how does the purge ? Arra, Mr. Doctor, ſaid 
| T, all the 725 in purgatory won't purge her cleans 


for the na» oth cold and Rintino brevh Sir, rain 


be, that is not what Taſk you, whether does ſhe fh—t 
thick or thin? Arra, maſter-deQor, ſaid i, it is 


fometimes ſo thick and hard that you may take it 


in your hand, and eat it like a piece of cheeſe or pud- 


ding, and at other times you may drink it, or ſup it 


with a ſpoon. At this he flew in a molt terrible rage, 
and kicked me down ſtaire, and would give me no- 
thing to her, but called me a dirty icoundrel, for 
ſpeaking of {h—t before ladies. 

Tom. And was you ſorcy when your wite died f 

* Teag. Array dear ſhoy, if any body had beat me, 
[ was fit to ery myſelf. _ 

Tom. And in what good order did you bury your 


— 


OF PAD T FROM CORK. 13 


no- Teag. O my dear ſhoy, ſhe was buried in all man- 
ner of pomp, pride, and ſplendor; a fine coffin with 
0 2 cords in it, and within the coffin along with herſelf, 


| ſhe got a pair of new brogs, a peniry candle, a good 
| of bard headed eld hammer, with an Iriſh fixpenny 


er, piece, to day her paſſage at the gate, and what more 

nor could ſhe look for. | PST 
Tom. I really think you gave her enough: along 

o her, but you ought to have cried for her, it it was no 


lſe, more but to be in the faſnion. y 

Teag. And why ſhould I cry without ſorrow, when 
to we hired two criers to cry all the way before her to 
ng keep in the tafhion. ; 28 


vas Tom. And what do they cry before a dera woman? 
eſ- Teag. Dear Tom, if you don't know P11 tell you, 


when any dies, there is a number of criers gots be- 
tore, favina, Lr, Tun, allelieu dear honey, what 


to aileth thee to die ! it was not for want of good butter 
er milk and potatoes. | | 
id EAN T. HL 
3 Tom. XXTELL Pr, and what did you do when 
1 VV pour wife died, was you ſorry or did 
* you weep for her? n * 
is Teag. Weep for her: by ſhaint Patrick I would 
it not weep nor yet be ſorry ſuppoſe my own mother, 
1— and all the women in Ireland had died ſeven years 
it before I was born. 
55 Tom. What did you do with your children when - 
)= ſue died? | ' y 
1 2 Teag. And what ſhould I make »f them, do you 
imagine that } ſhould give them into the hands of the 
” butchers, as they had been a parcel of young hogs: 


by ſhaiat Patrick, I had more unnaturality in me, 

than put them in any heſpital, as others do. | 

r Tom No, I fuppoſe you wou'd leave them with, - 
your friends. wh | 


laid me down on 
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Teag. Ay, ay, a poor man's friends is ſometimes 
worſe than a profeſt enemy; the beſt friend I ever 
had in the world, was my, own pocket while my mo- 
ney laſted : but I left my two babes between the 
prieſt's door and the pariſh church, becauſe I thought 
it was a place of mercy, and then ſet out for England 
in qu-ſt of another fortune. 

Tom. And where did you take ſhipping ? 

Teag. Arra, dear honey, I came to a country vil- 


| lage called Dublin, as big a city as any market town 


in all England, where I got myſelf on board of a lit- 


4c young boat, with a parcel of fellows, and a fong 


leather bag, I ſuppoſed them to be tinkers, until 1 
aſked what they carried in that leather ſack 5 they 
told me it was the Engliſh: mail they were going over 


with: then ſaid I, is the milns ſo ſcant in England, 


that they mutt fend over. their eorn to irciaiiu to 
grind i it; the comical cunning fellows perſuaded me 


it was & ; ; then I went down to a little houſe: below 


the water, hard by the rigg-back of the boat, and 

their leather fack, where I flept my- 
{elf almoſt to death with hunger. And dear Lom, 
to tell you plainly, when I awaE'd I did not know 


Where I was, but thought I waz dead and buried, for 


T found nothing all atound me but wooden walls and 


timber above. | MG 


Tom. And how did you come to yourſel, to know 


where you was, at laſt ? 


Teag. By the law; flear ſhoy, I ſcratched. my head 


In a hundred parts, and then ſet me down to think 
upon it, fo 1 minded it was my wife that was dead, 


and not me, and that I was alive in the yoang polt- 

boat, with the fellows that carries over the Englith 

meal from che Iriſh milus. v 
Tom. O then Pady, I am ſure you was glad when 


| you. found yourſcif alive? 


Teag. Arra, dear oy, : Was very ſue 1 alive, 


* 
0 


% 
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but I did not think to live long, ſo I thought it was 


* better for me to ſteal and be hang'd, than to live all 
* my days, and die directly with hu nger at laſt, 
he Tom. What, dad you no meat nor money Bong 
aht wich you 2 N 
od Teag. Arra, dear ſhoy, I __ all my money to 
the captain of the houfe, oc goodman of the ſhip, 
| to carry me into the ſea, or over to England, and 
11. when I was lik: to eat my old brogues for want of 
wa victuals, I, drew my hanger and cut the lock off their 


lit leather ſack, thinking to get a lick of their meal; but 
allelieu, dear ſhoy, I found nothing, meal nor ſeeds, 


1 but a parcel of W Gs a pour morſel jor a 
ey hungry. man | _ 
. N 1 And how did you come to get victuals at 
2 4 
oh © Teag, Allelicu, dear honey, the thoughts of meat 
Sj and drink, death and life, and every thing: elſe, was 
*. out of my mind, I had not a thought but one. 


nd Tom. And what was that, Pady ? Ss: a 
Teag. To go down among the fiſhes and become 


- ga whale; then [ would have lived an cafy life all my 
dar days, having nothing to do but drink ſalt water, and 
for eat caller oyſters. 
nd | * What, Pady, was you like to be drown'd 
N. again 
OS Vreag. Ay, ay, drown'd, as cleanly 3 ag A 
fiſh, for the fea blew very loud, and the wind ran ſo 
ad | Þigh, thac we were all cait away ſafe on ſhore, and 
nk not one of us drown'd at all. 
ud, Tom Well Pady, what buſiacſs did you follow al 
it. | ter in England when you was lo poor? , « 
th  Teag. What ſir, do you imagine I was poor: when 
bs I came cy-r on ſuch-an honovrable occaſion as to liſt, 
en and bring mytelf to no preferment at all. As I was 


an able bodied man in- the face, I thought to be made 
he > brigadetr, a grenadeer, or a fuzeleer, or even one 
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of them blue gowns. that holds the fiery ſtick to the 
bung hole of the big cannons, when they let them. 
off, to fright away the French: I was as ſure as no 
man alive ere I came from Cork, the leaſt preferment 
I could get, was to be riding-maſter to a regiment of 
marivcs, or one of the black horſe itſelf. | 
Tom. Well Pady, yon ſeem to be a very clever lit- 


tle man, to be all in one body, what height are you? 


Teag. Krra, dear ſhoy, I am five foot nothing alt 
but one inch. LNG : 
Tom. And where in England was it you liſted ? 
Teag. Arra, dear ſhoy, I was going thro! that lit- 
tie country village, the famons city of Cheſter, the 
ſtreets was very 1orc by reafon of the hardneſs of my 
feet, and lameneſs of my brogs, fo I went but very 
ſlowly a- crofs the ſtreets, from port to port is a pretty 
long way, but I being weary thought nothing of it : 


| 
Nen the people came all crowding to me as I had 


been a world's wonder, or the wandering Jew; for 
the rin blew in my face, and the wind wetted all my 
veily, which caufed me to turn the backſide of my 


coat before, and my buttons behind, Which was a 
|.» good ſafe- guard to my body, and the ſtarvation of 


my naked body; as I had not a good fhirt, 
Tom. I am ſure then, Pady, they would take you 
for a fool. _ 1 
Teag. No, no, fir, they admired me for my w-- 
dom, for I always turned my buttons before, when 
the wind blew on. behind, but I wondered greatly 
how the people knew my name, and where I came 
from; for every one told another, that was Pady 
from Cork; I {uppoſe they knew my face by ſeeing 
my name in the news-papers. 


Tom. Well, Pady, what bulineſs did you follow 


7 


Teag. To be ſure I was not idle, working at no- 


thing at all, until a decruiting ſerjeant came to ton, 


Denn eee 


— 


* 
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with two or three fellows along with him, one beat- 4 
ing on a fiddle and another playing on a drum, toffing 
their airs thro” the ſtreet, as if they were going to be 
married; and I ſaw them courting none but youn 
men; ſo te bring myſelf to no preferment at a, f 
liſted for a ſoldier becauſe I was too high for a gran- 
dedeer, | Cent 
Tom. And what lifting money did you get, Pady ? 
 Teag. Arra, dear thoy, I got five thirteens and 2 


pair of Engliſh brogs; the guinea and the reſt of the - | 


gold was ſent away to London, to the King my maſ- 
ter, to huy me new ſhirts, a cockade, and common 
treaſing for my hat, they made me {wear the malici- 
ous bath of devilrie - againſt the King, the colours, 
and my captain, telling me if ever I deſert and nof 
run away, that I ſhould be ſhot, and then whipt to 
death, through the regiment. Ge 
Tom. No, Pady. It is firſt whipt and then -ſhot 
you mean, n VO 6 
Leag: Arra, dear ſhoy, it is all one thing at laſt, 
but it & beſt to be {hot, and then wet, the clevereſt 
way to die III warrant you, | | 
Tom. How much pay did you get, Pady ? | 
Teag. Do you know the little fat tall Yerjeant that 
feed me to be a ſoldier ? 8 5 
Iom. And how fhauld I know them I never ſaw, 


you fool ? 5 


Teag. Dear ſhoy, you may know hin whether you 
ſee him or- not; for his face is all bord in big holes 
with the ſmall pox, his noſe is the colour of a lob- 
{ter-toe, and his chin like a well waſhen potatoe : 
he's the biggeſt rogue in our kingdom, you'll know 
him when he cheats you, and the wide world: and 
another mak, he dights his mouth before he drinks, 
and blows his noſe before he takes a ſnuff; the rogue 
height me a fixpence a day, kill or no kill: and 
when Llaid Sundav and Saturday both together, and 
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all the days in one day, 1 can't make A Penny above 
fivepence. of it. | 

Tom: You ſhould have kept an account, and alk d 
your arrears once a month. . 

Pady: That's what I did, but he read A pater noſter 
out of his prayer-book, wherein all our names are 
written; ſo much for a ſtop hold to my gun, to 
buckles, to à pair of comical harn hoſe, with leather 


q buttons from top to toe ʒ and, worſt of all, he would 


have no leſs than a peany a week to a doctor 3 Array 
faid I, I never had a ſore finger, nor yet a ſick toe, 
all the dass of my life, then what have I to do with 
the doctor, or the, d. 1270 to do wih me? 
Tonu O then Pity, hom Gid-you.end the matter ? 
Pady. Arra, dear Hic, by the mights of (haint 
Patrick, and hetp of my own brogs, I both ended it, 


and mended. it, for the yext-nightzhefore that, I gave 
them leg-bail for my fidelity, and then went about 
the Hane a Wetase-t HONG dumb. and deaf as I woes 


not. 3 ,* 4 * 
Tom. How EY was vou, Pady, when vou was 2 
ſolddier laſt? i ä 


Pady. Arra, dear honey, L was thees dozen all but 
two, and it is omfy but two years fince, fo 1 want only 
four years of three dozen yet, and when Þ live ſix 


© dozen more, VII be older then Lam, T1 warrand you. 


Tem. O but, Pady, by your ee 20 are threc 
dazen of years old alrentiy. 

Pady, O' what for à big fool are you now, Tom, 
when you-count the years 1 lay fick; which time 1 


coumt no time at all. 1 10 


..A NEW CAT ECHIS M. &c. 
Toni F. all the opinions profeſſed in religion, 
| tell me now, Pady, of what profeſſion 
art thou; | — 


Pady. Arra, dear ſhoy, my religion was - ton 
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weighty a matter to carry out of my own count * 


was afraid that you Eng iſh en thould p oct 
it away from me 


Tom. What, Pady, was your religion ſuch a load | + 


that you could not carry it along with you ? 

Pady. Yes that it was, but I carried it always about N 
with me when at home, my ſweet croſs upon my dear 
breaſt, bound to my dear button-hole. 

Tom. And what manner of worthip did you per- 
form by that? 

Pady. Why [adored my croſs, the pope, and the 
prieſt, curſed Oliver as black as a crow, and {wears 
myſeif a ct it· throat againſt « | Proteſtants and church 
of Eaplar nen. 

Lom. And what is he matter, but yon would be, 
a church of:Englandman, or a Scotch Preſbyterian 
yourſelf, Pady ?. 3 

Pady. Becaute it is unnatural for an Iriſhman, but 
had aint Patrick been a Preſby terian, I had been 
the fame. 

Tom. And for what reaſon would you be a Pref: y- 
terian then, Pady? ? \ 

Pady. Becauſe they have à liberty to eat fleſh in 
lent, and every N that's fit for the belly. 

Tom What, Pady, are you ſuch a lover of — 
that you would change yaur profeſſion for it? 

Fady O yes, that's What 1 0. J, I love fleth of att 
kinds; fhcep's beef, ſwine's mutton, hare's fleſh, and 


| 9 venifon; but our religion is one of the bungrieſt 


the world, ah! but it makes my teeth to weep, 
and my belly to water, when I es the Scotch Preſby- 
terians and Englith church- men, in time of lent, feed= 
ing upon bulrs baſtards and ſheep's young children. 
Tom. Why Pady, 60-you ſay that the bull is a for- 
nicator, and gets battards? . 
Pady. Arra, dear thoy, I never ſaw the cow and 
her bind, all the days of my life, nor yet beferk 


2% THe COMICAL SAYINGS 
I I was born, going to the church to, be married, and 


what then can his ns and daughters be but baſtards ! 
Tom. © Pady, Pady, the cow eis but a cow, but 


and ſo are you: but what reward will you get when 
Fou are dead, for puniſhing your beily ſo while you 


are alive? 
Pady. By ſhaint patrick I will live like a king when 
I am dead, for I will neither pay for meat nor drink, 
Tom. What, Pady, do you think chat you are to 


come alive again when you are dead? 


Pady. O yes, we that are true Roman Catholicks, 


we will live a long time after we are dead; when we 
die in love with the price: 3s, and the good people of 
our profeſſion. 


Tom. And what alfuratice can your prieſts give 


; you of that ? 


Fady. Arra, dear \hoy, our prieſt Pp a great ſhaint, 


and a gootl ſhoul, who can reptat a pater- noſter, and 


Ave Maria, SY will fright the very horned devil 


himſe F, and make him run for it, until he be like to 


fall and break his neck.“ ; 
Tom. And what dogs he give you when you arc 


- vping 4liat makes you come alive again? ”. 


„ Pady, Why he writes a letter upon cur tongues, 
ſealed. with a wafer, gives us a. ſacrament in our 
mouth, with a- pardon, and dircction in our. right 
bard, who to call for, at the ports of purgatory. 
Tom. And to whom do they direct the dead? 
Pady. Why the Engliſh Romans whes they die 
are all dire&t;d to ſhaint George, ths Scots to ſhaint 
Andrew, the Welch to ſhaint David, and our own 
dear comtrymen muſt every ſhov! of them go to 
{taint Patrick, but them that have no money to pay 
the prieſt for a pardon, and thoſe: that are 11 


or dic by themſelves in the fields without a prieft, 1 


leſt, and ſent away as black-guard ſcoundrels, t 


| avaader up and down while 9 world ſtands, ng 
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the brownies, fairics, mermaic's, ſea-devils, and wa- 


der-kelpies. 

Tom. And what morey deſign Neu. to give the 
prieſts for your pardon ? 

Pady. Dear oy, I wiſh I bad firſt- 4e money he 
would take for it, I would rather drink it myſelf, and” 1 
then give dim both my bill and wy honeſt word, pays - 
able in the other world. | 

Tom. And how then are you to get-a paſſage to 
the other world, or who is to carry Jou there 

Pady. O my dear ſhoy Tom, you know nothin 
of the matter; for, when I die, they will bury my 
body, fleſh, blood, dirt and banes, only my ſcin will 
be blown up full-of wind and ſpirit, my dear ſhoul I 
mean; and then I will be blown over to the other 
world, on the wings of the wind; and after that J 
ſhall never be kilbd, hang ' d nor drown'd, nor yet die 
in my bed, for when any hits me a blow, 55 nevw 
body will play buff upon it like a bladder. 

Jom. But what way will you go to that new von, 
or where is ijt? 

Pady. Arra, dear ſhay, the prieſt knows 8 
it is, but I do not, but the Pope of Rome keeps the 
onter port, ſhaint Patrick the inner port, and gives 
us a direction of the way to flint Patrick's palace, 
which ſtands on the head of the Stagian loch, where 
I'll have no more to do but chap at the gate. 

Tom. What is the need for chapping at as gate, | 
is it not always open ? 

Pady. Dear ſhoy, you know little bout it. for 
there is none cari enter there but red-hot Iriſumen, 
buen I call, « Allelieu, dear honey, ſhaint Pa- 
countenance, your own dear conntrymen, if 
ili.“ Then the gates will be opened direftly - 
r he knows and e 
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you are in? 

Pady. O my B we are all kept there. ontil a 
5 review, which is commonly once in the week ; 
and then we are drawn up, like as many young re- 


ernits, and all the black-guard ſcoundrels is pickt out 


of the ranks, and one half of them is, ſent away to 


the Hlyſian fields, to curry the weeds from among the 


tatoes, the other half of them to the river Sticks, 


to catch fiſhes for ſhaint Patrick's table; and all of 


them that is e wing the pr jeſts any money, is put in 


the black- hole, and then given into the hands of 4 
great black bitch ofa devil which they keep for a 


Hangman, who whips them up and down the ſmoaky 
- dungeon, every mor=ing for fix months, then holds 
' their bare backſide to a great fire until their hips be 
all in one bliſter, after all they are ſeht May to 
ine poor pat iſu igtrantum, here they'll get no- 
Aang 8e, eat but cold . burgue, and butter 


milk. 1 


Tes. And where does your £ good people 80 when 
 they@refeparated from the bad ? | 

Pady. And where would you have them to go, but 
_ unto ſhaint Patrick's palace, and then they may go 
down the back ſtairs into the garden of Eden, now 
called Paradiſe: ab! my dear ihoy, this is the real 
ſundamental truths of our Romiſli Religion, and a 


deep doctrine it is, but your Preſbyterians and Eng- 


- liſh church-men will not believe it, and, by ſhaint 
Patrick, neither can „ until J ſee more of. it come 
to paſs. | 


Tom. And what manner of life tha your en . 
onder you to live in the world to come? 


Paddy, Arta, dear ſhoy, if I had money & 1 zn to 
N. dons from our prieſt, I might comnit all the 


en in the holy books, as be give a 


* 


— 


e And what entertainment will you gt when * 
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J toleration to lie and cheat all the world, but thoſe of 


our own profeſſion. | : ; 
Tom What, Pady, are not you to do as muc 
juſtice to a Proteſtant as a Papilt ? a 
Pady. O my dear ſlioy, the moſt juſtice we 2: 


{commanded to do to a Proteſtant, is to whip ano 


torment them until they confeſs themſelves in the 
Romiſh Faith, and then cut their throats that they 
may die believers. | | 
Tom. And what bufinets do you follow after at 
preſent ? | | 3 | 
Pady. Arra, dear hoy, I am a mount failor, 
and my ſupplication is as follows: 


PADY'S HUMBLE PETITION, OR SUPPL1CATION. 


00D Chriſtian people, bchold me a man! 


who has com'd thro' a world of wonders, a 


bel! full of hardſhips, dangers by ſea, and dangers 
by land, and yet 1 am alive, you may fee my hand 


crooked like à fowl's foot, and that is: no wonder at 
all, confideritg my ſufferings and ſorrows: Oh 1 oh 
od people, I was a man in my time who had 


oh! 
plenty of the gold, plenty of the ſilver, plenty of the 
clothes, plenty of the butter, the beer, beef and biſ- 


ket, And now, now I have nothing: being taken 


by the Turks, and relieved by the Spaniards, lay 
fifry-ſrx days at the fiege of Gibralter, and got no- 
thing to eat but ſea wreck-and raw muſſels ; then put 
to Tea for our ſafety, caſt upon the Barbarian- coaſt, 


among the woeful wicked Algerines, where: we were 
taken, and tied with tugs and tadders, horſe; locks 
and cow chains; then cut and caſtrate yard andtef- - 


ticles quite away, if you will not believe it, put in 


your hand and feel how every female's made ſmooth 


by the ſheer-bone, where nothing is to be ſeem but 
what is natural. Then made our eſcape to the deſert 


vid wilderneſs of Arabia; where we lived amongſt 


— 
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the wild aſſes, upon wind, ſand, and fapleſs ling, 
Aite! ard put to ſea in the! bull of an old houſe; 
where we were toſſed 250-e Tad below the clonds, 
being driven thro! thickets and groves by beter 
courte, calm and contrary winds; at laſt, was caſt 2 
w-y. upon Saliſbury Plains, e our veflel was 
dad to pirccs Aga'n, Xt a cabbage ſtock, And now 
n humble petllian to von good Chriſtian people is, 
7:7 one kindred 67 vobr best, ohe hundred of your 
Futter, other of your cheeſt, n caſſe of your biſket, 
4 tun Gf your beer, ate of your rut, with a pipe 
Gf TIE wine, a low of your old, : piccs of your 
„a few of your halfrenes or fart! unge, a waughe 
- botter-mutk, + pair of your old brerches 
its, or ſhocs, even a chay bf tabacco for cg 


Aa. 
— 


A CREED FOR ROMISH BELIEVERS. 


Believe th Po of Rome, to be the right huit 
anc! trus ſaccefor of Peter the A poltle, ana that 

he has a power above tac kings of the world. 1308 
ſpiritual and temporal, endowed with a communici 
, tion from beyond the grave, and cat 
*. e. or bring up any departed flioui * he 

5 devil in its pleaſce, even as the woman of Endet 
ſtead, brought up Camuel to Saul, by the 
{ime power he. can, afliſted by the 
enchantments 6f-old Mar fle a king in Iſrael. 
believe alſo in the Romich prieſts, that they aic very 
civil chaſte gentlemen, keep no wives of their own 
but partake a litile of other men's when in fſecra 
confeſſion. I acknowledge the worſhipping of ima 
and relicks of thaints departed to be very jufty 
but p they hear, and not help us, O they arc but i 

parcel ci ungrezefe wretches. 
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